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Advertiſement, eh | | | 


HE idea of the Character of Dauccer i thi 


in the following piece, Was taken from ah 
1 paper written by Mr, Porr, and publiſhed 5 141 
in the Guardian, No. 173. 7 he reader 5 00 I, | 8.4 th 


Percei ve ſome firs, ures of true humour from 


„ . ˙-A I, 
— 


thence inſerted in this I tthe Comedy. We vio- 
lent differences between Sir Charles and Lady 1 
Racket about 4 riß, and the renewal of a = | 
thoſe 4 iferences by venturing, after they had Wy 
15 fabi ded, 70 reſume the Jubjedt 1 in thorough good 0 
; bumour, are, it is conceived, founded i in Na- 
ture, becauſe finilar incidents often occur in 
real life, To ſhew the paſſions thus frivo- 
tufly agitated, and to point out the ridicule wil 
ſpringing from their various turns and ſbift. 1 il ul 


ings, was the main drift of the enſuing ſcenes. 


Lincoln's Inn, 
January 10. 
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5 Lady RACKETT, 
Mrs. DRUGGET, 


— — Lone = Do — 


1 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Sir CHARLES RACKETT, Mr. Lawn. 


DRUGGET, 
LOVELAcCE, 
WOODLEY, 


Mr. Quick. 
| Mr. Bow NOR: 
| yu Cunrrr. 


WOMEN. 


NANCY, 


DIMITY, 


A Servant, &c, 


Mrs. Anmoron, 
Mrs. Pirr. Ti: 
Mrs. Mon row. 


Mrs. WIL sow. 


a 0 i 


Diter Woobr EY and Drury, 


\ 


Wy Dimity. 3 
KELKOO! | Po!— ho ſuch thing —1 tell 
7 P 4 you, Mr. Woodley, you are a mere | 
& novice in theſe affairs. | 
. Mood. Nay, but liſten to 8 
Mrs. Dimity — has not your maſter, Mr. 
| Drugget, invited me down to his country- 
houſe, in order to give me his daughter 
Nancy in marriage; and with what pre- 
tence can he now break off? 
Dim. What pretence! — — you put a body 
' but of all patience — but go on your own 
way, Sir; my advice is all loſt upon you. 
Mood. Come now, do me juſtice — have 
not I fixd an intereſt 1 in the young lady's 
heart? 
Dim. An intereſt in a fiddleſtick Mou | 
dught to have made love to the father and 


B 8 mother 


2:7 WH nr, 
mother — what, do you think the way to 
get a wife, is by ſpeaking fine things to 
the lady you've a fancy for? —— That 
was the practice, indeed, but things are 
alter'd now — you muft addrefs the old 
people, Sir; and never trouble your head 
about your miſtreſs — None of your letters, 
3 and verſes, and ſoft looks, and fine ſpeeches, 
— Have compaſſion, thou angelic crea- 
ture, on a poor, dying” — Pſhaw! ſtuff! 
_ nonſenſe ! all out of faſhion. — Go your 
ways to the old Curmudgeon, humour his 
whims — © I ſhall eſteem it an honour, 
| Sir, to be allied to a gentleman of your 
rank and taſte.” * Upon my word, he's a 


pretty young gentleman.” — Then wheel 


about to the mother : “ Your daughter, 
Ma'am, is the very model of you, and [ 
| ſhall adore her for your ſake.” © Here, 
come hither, Nancy, take this gentleman for 
better for worſe.” © La, Mama, I can never 
conſent.” — * I ſhould not have thought of 


pour conſent— the conſent of your relations 
18 enough: why how now, Huſſey 180 


away you go to church, the knot is tied, and 
you quarrel like contrary elements all the 
reft of your lives — that's the way of the 
world now. 
Mod. But you know; my dear Diwnity, 
the old couple have received every mark of 
Attention from me. 

Dim. 


ALL COME TO. 3 
Dim. Attention! to be ſure you did not 
fall aſleep in their company; but what then ? 
—You ſhould have entered into their cha— 
raters, play'd with their humours, and ſa- 
crificed to their abſurdities. 
Mood. But if my temper is too frank 
Dim. Frank, indeed! I hate the word, 
except when J receive a letter. — Have not 
you to do with a rich old ſhopkeeper, re- 
tired from buſineſs with an hundred thou- 
ſand pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the 
| duſt of the London road, which he calls 
living in the country — and yet you muſt 
find fault with his ſituation ! — What if he 
has made a ridiculous gimcrack of his houſe 
and gardens, you know his heart is ſet up- 
on it; and could not you have commended | 
his taſte? But you muſt be too frank! — 
«© Thoſe walks and alleys are too regular— 
thoſe evergreens ſhould not be cut into 
ſuch fantaſtic ſhapes.” — And thus you ad- 
viſe a poor old mechanic, who delights in 
every thing that s monſtrous, to follow. 
_ nature—Oh, you're likely to be a ſucceſs- 
ful lover! 
Mood. But why ſhould not fave a father- 
in-law from being a laughing-ſtock? ? 
Din. Make him yourtather-in-law firſt— 
Wood. Why he can't open his windows 
for the duſt—he ſtands all day looking thro' 
a pane of glaſs; and he calls that living in the 
freſh air, and enjoying his own thoughts. 
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4 WHAT WE MUST 


Dim. Po! Po! — you have ruin'd your- 


{elf by talking ſenſe to him ; and all your 


nonſenſe to thedaughter won't make amends 
for it. — And then the mother ; how have 


you play'd your cards in that quarter ?—She 
Wants a tinſel man of faſhion for her ſecond 


daughter“ Don't you fee (fays ſhe) how 


happy my eldeſt girl is made by marrying. 3 
Sir Charles Rackett . — Nancy ſhall have a 
man of quality too. 


Wood. And yet I know Sir Charles Rac- p 


kett perfectly well. 


Dim. Ves, fo do I; and I 1. hell 


make his lady wretched at laſt—But what 
then? You ſhould have humour'd the old 
folks, —you ſhould have been a talking 
empty fop, to the good old lady; and to 
the old gentleman, an admirer of his taſte. 
2 gardening. But you have loſt him—he 
18 grown fond of this beau Lovelace, that's 
here in the houſe with him; the coxcomb 
ingratiates himſelf by fattery, and you're 
| undone by frankneſs. 


Mood. And yet, Dimity, I won't deſpair, 
Dim. And yet you have reaſon, a million 
of reaſons — To-morrow is fix'd for the 
wedding-day ; Sir Charles and his lady are 


to be here this very night—they are engag'd, 
indeed, at a great rout in town, but they 
take a bed here, notwithſtanding. — The 
: family 1 is fitting up for them; Mr. Drugget 


will keep ye all up, in the next room there, 
till 


ALL COME TO. : 


till they arrive—and to-morrow the buſineſs 
is over—and yet you don't deſpair !-—Huſh ! 
— hold your tongue; here he comes, and 
Lovelace with him. — Step this way with 
me, and I'll deviſe ſomething, I warrant 
you.——'Tis enough to vex a body, to fee an 


old father and mother marrying their daugh- 


ter as they . in ſpite of all I can do. 


Exeunt. 


Ente er Davocer and LoveL Act. 


- Drag; And ſo you like my houſe and 
gardens, Mr. Lovelace. 

Love. Oh! perfectly, Sir; they gratify my 
taſte of all things. One ſees villas where 
nature reigns in a wild kind of ſimplicity ; 
but then they have no appearance of art, no 

art at all. | 


Drag. Very true, rightly dibioguith'd : 


now mine is all art; no wild nature here; 15 


I did it all myſelf. d 

Tove. What, had you r none of the great 

proficients 1 in gardening to aſſiſt you ? 

Drug. Lackaday! no, — ha! ha! I did 

it all myſelf—T love my garden. The front 

of my houſe, Mr. Lovelace, is not that very 

protey ? 

Love. Elegant to a degree! 

Drug. Don't you like the ſun-dial, 

plac'd juſt by my dining-room windows? 
Love. A perfect beauty! 


Drug. 


c WEL MUST --- 

Drug. J knew you'd like it — and the 
motto is ſo well adapted — Tempus edax, & 
index rerum. And I know the meaning of 
it — Time eateth and diſcovereth all things 
ha! ha !--pretty, Mr. Lovelace I have 
ſeen people ſo ſtare at it as they pals by - _ 
hal ha! 

Tove. Why now I hve t believe there's a 
nobleman in the kingdom has ſuch a thing. 
Drug. Oh no—they have got into a falſe 
taſte. — I bought that bit of ground, the 
other fide,of the road — and it looks very 
pretty—1 made a duck- pond there, for the 

take of the proſpect. 
Love. Charmingly imagin'd q 
Drug. My leaden i images are well — 
Love. They exceed ancient ſtatuary.— 
Drug. I love to be ſurpriz d at the turn- 
ing of a walk with an inanimate figure, that 
looks you full in the face, and can ſay no- 
thing to you, while one is enjoying one's 
own thoughts ha ! ha! — Mr. Lovelace, 
Fl point out a beauty to you —Juſt by the 
| haw-haw, at the end of my ground, there 


is a fine Dutch figure, with a ſcythe in his 


hand, and a pipe in his mouth — that's a 
jewel, Mr. Lovelace.— 5 
Love. That eſcap'd me: a toufind chunks 
for pointing it out- obſerve you have two 
very fine yew-trees before the houſe, 
Drug. Lackaday, Sir ! they look un- 
couth—l have a delign about them — Ii ” 
ten 


DUE COME ro. 5 
tend—ha ! ha! it will be very pretty, Mr. 


Lovelace — I intend to have them cut into 


the ſhape of the two giants at Guild-hall 
—ha! ha! 


Love. Exquiſite Why then they » won't 


Took like trees. — 


Drug. Oh, no, no— not at 1. won't 


have any thing i in my en that looks like 
What it is—ha | ha! 


Love. Nobody underſtands theſe things 


like you, Mr. Drugget. 


Drug. Lackaday ! it's all my delight r now 
—this is what I have been working for. I 
have a great improvement to make ſtill—] 
propole to have my evergreens cut into for- 


tifications; and then I ſhall have the Moro 
caſtle, and the Havanna; and then near it 
. ſhall be ſhips of myrtle, ſailing upon ſeas of 


box to attack the town: won't that make my 


place look very rural, Mr. Lovelace ? 
Love. Why you have the moſt fertile i in- 
vention, Mr. Drugget. 


Drug. Ha! ha! this IS what 15255 hs 


working for, I love my garden — but I 
muſt beg your pardon. for a few moments 


I muſt ſtep and ſpeak with a famous nurſery- 
man, who is come to offer me fome choice 
things — Do go and join the company, 
- my daughter Rackett 


7 Mr. Lovelace 
and Sir Charles will be here preſently — 


1 | ſhan' t go to bed till I ſee em — ha! ha! 
1 did 


; 


3 WHAT WE MUST 
— I did all this myſelf, Mr. Lovelace 


this is what J have been working for — I 


find for Sheriff to enjoy theſe things— ha! 

ha! Exit. 
Love. Poor Mr. Drugget! Mynheer Van 

Thondertentranck, in his little box at the 


fide of a dyke; has as much taſte and ele- 


gance. — However, if I can but carry off 


his daughter, if I can rob his garden of that 
flower — why then I ſhall lay, FE FR 18 
what 1 have been working for.“ 


Enter Dirty. 


Din. Do lend. us your alGftance, Mr. 


Lovelace —yau're a ſweet ID; and 
love a good-natur'd action. 


eue ur how now ! what's the matter? 
Dim. My maſter is going to cut the two 


yew-trees into the ſhape of two devils, I 
believe ; and my poor miſtreſs is breaking 
her heart for it.— Do, run and adviſe him 


5 againſt it ſhe is your friend, you know ſhe 
is, Sir. 


Love. Oh, Ty that's alt — I. make 101 


matter eaſy directly. 


Dim. My miſtreſs will ha Ge ever oblig d 


to you; and you 11 marry her daughter 1 in 
the morning. 


Love. Oh, my rhetoric ſhall diſſuade GY 
Dim. And, Sir, put him againſt dealing 


with that nurſery- man; Mrs. Drugget hates 
| him. Love. 


AL H-COME IS. 9 
Love. Does ſhe? 

Dim. Mortally. 
Love. Say no more, the buſineſs is dans. 


Exit. 
Dim. If he ſays one word, old Drugget 


will never forgive him. — My brain was at 


it's laſt ſhift; but if this Hot takes — So, 


| here comes our Nancy. 


Enter Naxcy. 


Nan. Wall, Dimity, what's to become 


| of me? 


Dim. My. ſtars! what makes you up, 
Miss 2—1 e you were gone to bed! 
Mann. What ſhould J go to bed for? only 
to tumble and toſs, and fret, and be uneaſy 
— they are going to marry me, and Jam 


frighted out of my, wits. 


Dim. Why then you're the only 3 : 


: lady within fifty miles round, that would be 


, frighten'd at-ſuch a thing. 


Nan. Ah! if they would let me chuſs 


for myſelf, 
"Dim. Don't you like Mr. 8 


Non. My mama does, but I don't; 1 
don't mind Ns being a man of Tathios: 

ea © 

Dim. And, pray, can you do better than 


follow the 1 ? 


Nan. A Ah! I know 1 A faſhion tor 


drefling the hair, and a faſhion for new 
| C | 
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10 WHAT WE MUST 


 bonnets— but I never — of a faſhion for 
the heart. 


Dim. Why then, my Ger, the heart 


moſtly ae the faſhion now. 


Nan. Does it?—Pray who ſets the faſhion 


of the heart? 


Dim. All the fine ladies! in London, 0 my 
conſcience. 


Nan. And what's the laſt new faſhion, 


pray? 


Dim. Why to marry any 45 that has a 


few deceitful agreeable appearances about 
him; ſomething of a pert phraſe, a good ope- 
rator for the teeth, and a tolerable taylor. 


Nan. And do hey! n without lov- 


Dim. Oh! marr ying for love has been 2 


great while out of faſhion,” : 


Nan. Why then TII wait till that faſhion | 


comes up again. 


Dim. And then, Mr. Lovelues, I reckon— 
Nan. Pſhaw! I don't like him: he talks 


| fo me ab if he was the moſt miſerable man 
in the world, and the.confident thing looks 


ſo pleas'd with himſelf all the while. — I 
want to marry for love, and not for card- 


playing — I ſhould not be able to bear the 
life my ſiſter leads with Sir Charles Rackett 
— 10d Il forfeit my new cap, if they don t 


quarrel ſoon. | 
Dim. VI be ſworn they will — but what 


Nan. 


* 


ALL COME TO. 17 


Nan. Ah !—I don't know what to ſay 


but I can ling ſomething that will explain 5 


my abet 


© O N 8. 
3 


Weg, firſt the dear atk 2 by, 
Diſclos'd his Fair form to Dy as 
I gaz'd, but I could not tell why 
My heart it went throb with delight. 


Hh 2. | 

As nearer he drew, thoſe (ſweet eyes 5 
Were with their dear meaning ſo Wagüt, 
| 1 trembled, and, loſt in ſurprize, 
oy" heart it went throb with delight. 


8 5 
When his live their dear accents did try 


The return of my love to excite, 
1 feign'd, yet began to gueſs why 
. Hoare | it went We with delight. 


4. 


We chang d the ſtol n glance, the fond ſmile, : 


Which lovers alone read aright ; 
We look'd, and we ſigh'd, yet the while 
Our hearts Wy went throb with Wan 


25 0, 
Ober I Wen bull. d. ib ſigh 
My promiſe I ventur'd to olight ; „ 
Come, Hymen, we then ſhall know 8 
Dur hearts they go throb with delight. 
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12 WHAT W E. Nur 


Enter WooprEv. 
ire 
Wood. My ſweeteſt angel! J have bend 2 
all, and roy heart overflows with love and | 
| gratitude. EO. 
Nan. Ah! but I did not Woh you was 
; liſtening. Vou ſhould not have betray' d me 
ſo, Dimity : 1 ſhall be angry with you. 
Dim. Well, TH take my chance for that. 
— Run both into my room, and fay all 
your pretty things to one another there, for 
here comes Te old gentleman make haſte 
away. — LExeunt * e and _ 


— 


Enter Davcoer. 


5 Drug. A forward preſuming concomb! 
5 Dimiry, do you ſtep to Mrs. Drugger, and 


ſend her hither. 
Dam. Yes, Sir; . works upon him 1 
ſee.— , Exit. 


Drug. The yerw-trocs ought not to be 
cut, becauſe they'll help to keep off the 
duſt, and I am too near the road already— 
a ſorry ignorant fop !-—When I am in fo 
fine a ſituation, and can ſee every carriage 
that goes by. — And then to abuſe the 
nurſery- man's rarities! —A finer ſucking 
pig in lavender, with ſage growing in his 
belly, was never ſeen And yet he wants 


me Not to have it But have it I will. 
2 There's 


ALL COME TO. 13 
Thete's a fine tree of knowledge too, with 
Adam and Eve in Juniper 3 Eve's noſe not 1 
quite grown, but it's thought in the ſpring in 
will be very forward—l'II have that too, l 
with the ſerpent in ground- -Ivy—two poets PEA 
in wormwood—T1I have them both. Ay; 
and there's a Lord Mayor's feaſt in honey- 
ſuckle; and the whole court of Aldermen * 
in hornbeam: and three modern beaux in 
jeſſamine, ſomewhat ſtunted : they all ſhall 
be in my garden, with the Dragon = - 
Wantley in box—all—all—Tl have em all, 


let my wife and Mr. Lovelace ſay what 
they will OB 2 55 


Enter Mrs. Davor. 
Mes. D. Did you ſend for me, bey? 
Drug. The yew- trees ſhall be cut into 
the glants of Guild- hall, whether you will 


Mrs. D. Sure my own dear will do as 
be pleaſes. 
Drug. And the pond, tho') you praiſe ho . 
green banks, ſhall be wall'd Ne and III 
have a little fat boy in marble, ſpouting up 1 
water in the middle. | — 1 
Mrs. D. My ſweet, who hinders you? , 
Drug. Yes, and I'll buy the nurſery- 
man's whole catalogue—Do you think after 
Fetiring to live all the way here, Spot 
our 


. 
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- 
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14 WHAT WE MUST 


four miles from London, that I won 't do as 


I pleaſe in my own garden? 


Mrs. D. My dear, but why are you in 


| ſuch a paſſion ? 


Drug. ll have the lavender pig, and the 
Adam and Eve, and the Dragon of Wantley, 
and all of 'em—and there ſhan't be a more 


romantic ſpot on the London road than 
mine. 


Mrs. D. Im ſure it's as pretty as hands 


can make it. 


Drag. I did 15 at my ſelf, and TN 3 : 


more — And Mr. Lovelace ſhan't have my 
daughter.— 


Mrs. D. No! what's the matter now, 


Mr. Drugget ? 


Drug. He (hall learn better manners than 


to abuſe my houſe and gardens.—You put 5 
him in the head of it, but I'll diſappoint 


ye both And ſo you may go and tell Mr. 


Lovelace that the match is quite off. 


Mrs. D. I can't comprehend all this not 


I- but I'll tell him ſo, if you pleaſe, my 
dear —I am willing to give myſelf pain, if 
= will give you pleaſure: mult I give my 
ſelf pain don't aſk me, pray don't, 


Drug. I am reſolv'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Mrs. D. Let it be fo then, (Cries) Oh! 


oh ! cruel man ! I ſhall break my heart if 
the match is broke off—if it is not con- 
_ cluded to-morrow, ſend for an upderiaker, 


and bury me the next *. 


Drag. 


5 


ALL COME TO. 15 


Drug. How! I don't want that neither 


Mrs. D. Oh ! oh l— 


Drug. I am your lord and maſter, my 


335 but not your executioner Ee fore 


George, it muſt never be ſaid that my wife 


died of too much compliance Cheer up, 


my love —and this affair ſhall be ſettled as 
ſoon as Sir Charles and N Rackett 


arrive. 


Mrs. D. You: being me to life again 


you know, my ſweet, what an happy couple 


Sir Charles and his Lady are—they have 


been married theſe. 


never had the leaſt difte 


not we make our Nancy as 9 


ported with; joy Where are they ? I long. 


Enter DmarTy. | | 


Haw: Sir Chailes ad his Lady, Ma' am. 
Mrs. D. Oh! charming 1 m tranſ- 


to ſee em. Exit. 


| deed, 


arriv'd. 


Drug. Yes, they. do live happy, My 


Dim. But how long will it left? 
Drug. How long ! don't forbode any ill, 


their lives, I hope. 


Dim. Well, mark the end of FELT I 


: Charles, I know, is 807 and good-humour'd 


3 —but 


weeks, and have 
crence—Why ſhould 


Dim. Well, sir; the happy couple a kre - 


you jade—don't, I y—It will laſt during 
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16 WHAT WE MUST 


but he can 't bear the leaſt contradiction, 
no, not in the mereſt trifle. 


Drug. Hold your tongue —hold your 


| tongue. | 
Dim. Yes, Sir; I bave done ;—and yet 


there is in the compoſition of Sir. Charles a 


certain humour, which, like the flying gout, 


gives nodiſturbance to the family till it ſettles 
in the head — When once it fixes there, 


merey on very body about him! but here he 
comes. An * 


Enter Sir . CranLEs, 


$i Cha. My dear Sir, I kif your band 
but why ſtand on ceremony ? to find you 
up thus late, mortiles me — ex- 


1 
Drug. Tis but once in * way, Sir 
Charles. 


Sir Cha. My obligations te to you are in- 


expreſſible; you have given me the moſt 


amiable of girls; our tempers accord like 
uniſons in muſic. 


Drug. Ah! that's what makes me happy 
in my old days; my children and my gar 


den are all my care. 

Sir Cha. And my feen Lovelace—he 
is to have our ſiſter Nancy, I find. 

Drug. Why my wife is ſo minded. 

Sir Cha. Oh, by all means, let her be 


| made happy—A very Peer fellow Love- 


lace 


T 
4 
2 


en 


de 
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lace — And as to that Mr. Woodley I think 
you call him he is but a plain underbted, 
ill-faſhion'd ſort of a Nobody knows him, 
he is not one of us—Ob, by all means marry 
her to one of us. 

Drug. I believe it muſt be ſo — Would 
you take any refreſhment? 
Sir Cha. ann in nature—it is time 
to retire, | 
Drug. Well, wall good He then, 
Sir Charles—ha ! here comes my daughter 
—good night, Sir Charles. 5 
Fir Cha. Bon repos! - 

Drug. (Going out My Lady Rackett, | 
1 m glad to hear how happy you are, ( vwith- 
out) I won't detain you now—there's your 
| good m man walting for e night, my 
Sir 5 

Sir Cha. I muſt humour this old putt, in 

order to be remember di in his will. FR. 


Enter Lady Racrerr, 


Lal R. O la! Tm quite fatigu'd — I 
can hardly moye—why don't Io help me, 
you barbarous man ? 
Sir Cha. There; take my arm— “ Was 
ever thing ſo pretty made to walk.” 
Lady R. But 1 won't be laugh'd at—1 
don't love you. 
vr Cha, Don' t vou? 133 
D ee 


a yy : — 22 —_ * oy * 6 — 
6 0 8 — e re f * 88 my - 
> F w x £ 2 2 6 . * _ 
"SO — 2 ——ͤ— a _ . 2 _ WT. = — a — * e — 
— -- ere. — x N — r — PEA —_— > — 1 " A 
— - — — cons bn 4 Z . — bs = 
; 1 — 


+ ers. I 
1 


2 
* 


r 
r 
— 


—— 
— 


— —_ 
8 2 


re ß 
EP 4 


EA Fd ph 
. — 
S — — — —— 
. — — 


a 


- nn 

. 1 — 
— Don 
. 


3 
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Lady R. No. Dear me! this glove! 
Why don't you help me off with my glove ? 


_ pſhaw ow aukward thing, let it alone; 


you an't fit to be about me, I might as well 
not be married for any uſe you are of— 
reach me a chair—You have no compaſſion - 


for mei am ſo glad to fit down-—Why do 
you drag me to route en know I hate 
Jem? 


Sir Cha. Oh! there's no exiting; no 


breathing, unleſs one does as other people 
of faſhion do. 


Lady R. But I'm out of humour, I loſt 


all my money. 


Sir Cha. How sch > 
Lady R. Three hundred. 
Sir Cha. Never fret for that 1 has . 


1 three hundred pounds to contribute to 5 


your happineſs. @_ 

Lady R. Don't you 2—not value three 5 
hundred pounds to pleaſe me? 

Sir Cha. You know I don't. 

„ Lady R. Ah l you fond fool but I hate 
geming—it mol metamorphoſes a woman 
into a fury do you know that Iwas frighted 
at myſelf ſeveral times to-night— I had an 
Hae. oath at the very tip of my tongue. 

Sir Cha. Had ye?! 
Lady R. I caught myſelf at it—and Þ 1 
bit my lips—and then I was cramm'd up in 
a corner of the room with ſuch a ſtrange 


party 


ALL COME TS. 
party at a whiſt-table, looking at black and | 


red ſpots—did you mind em? 
Sir Cha, You know I was buſy elſewhere; 
Lady R. There was that ſtrange unac- 
ellis woman, Mrs. Nightſhade—She 


behav d fo ſtrangely to ber huſband, a poor, 


inoffenſive, good-natur'd, good ſort of a 


good for nothing kind of man, but the fo 
teiz d him — How could you play that 


card? Ah, you've a head, and fo has a 
: pin—You' re a numſcull, you know you are 
—Mz'am, he has the pooreſt head in the 
world, he does not know what he is about; 
you know you don' t—Ah TOs m aſham' d 


of you!” 


| ſee, . 


Lady R. And then to crown all—there 
was my Lady Clackit, who runs on with 
an eternal volubility of nothing, out of all 
ſeaſon, time, and place In the very midſt 
of the game ſhe begins, Lard, Ma'am, I 


was apprehenſive I ſhould not be able to 
wait on your La'ſhip—my poor little dog, 
 Pompey—the ſweeteſt thing in the world, — 


a ſpade led I- there's the knave—T was 


fetching a walk, Me'm, the other morning 


in the Park—a fine froſty raorning it was 
I love froſty weather of all things Let me 
look at the laſt trick —and ſo Me'm, little 
Pompey—And if your La'ſhip was to fee 
the dear creature pinch'd with the froſt, and 


D 2 mineiag 


Sr Cha. She has ſery' d to divert you, 1 
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20 WHAT WE MUST 
mincing his ſteps along the Mall —with 
his pretty little innocent face—1 vow I don't 


know what to play—And fo, Me'm, while I 


Was talking to Captain Flimſey — Your 


La'ſhip knows Captain Flimfey—Nothing 


but rubbiſh in my hand—I can't help it 
And fo, Me'm, five odious frights of dogs 


beſet my poor little Pompey — the dear 


creature has the heart of a lion, but who 
can reſiſt five at once —And fo Pompey 
barked for afliſtance—the hurt he receiv'd 
was upon his cheſt—the doctor would not 
adviſe him to venture out till the wound is 


heal'd, for fear of an inflammation TOES 
what's trumps ?. : 
Sir Cha. My dear, you'd make a moſt 


excellent actreſs. 


Lady R. Well, now let's go to beat 


Sir Charles, how ſhockingly you play'd that 


laſt rubber, when I ſtood Wenig over 
Sir Cha. My love, I play d the ith of 


the game. 


Lady R. No, indeed. my dear, you play 'd 


it wrong. 


Sir Cha. Pol nonſenſe! you don't un- 
derſtand „ 5 
Lady R. I beg your pardon, 1 am allow d 8 
to play better then you. 1 5 
Sir Cha, All conceit, my dear, * was 
perfectly + hob 
: Lacy 


ALL COME T O. 2t 


Lady R. No ſuch thing, Sir Charles, the 


diamond was the play. 


Sir Cha. Po! po! ridiculous ! the OY F 


was the card againſt the world. 


Lady R. Oh, no, no, no, I fay It was 


the diamond. 


Sir Cba. Zounds! Madam, 1 fay it was T 


the club. 


Lady R. What do you fly into ſuch a 
paſſion _— 
Sir Cha. Sdeath and fary, do you think 
I don't know what I'm about? I tell you 
once more the club was the judgment of it. 
Lady R. May be ſo—have it your own | 


way (walks about, and ſings A 
Sir. Cba. Vexation! you're the ſtrangeſt 


- woman that ever liv'd, there's no converſ- _ 
ing with you — Lock ye here, my Lady 
Rackett—it's the cleareſt caſe 1 in the world, | 


I'll make it plain 1 in a moment. 


Lady R. Well, Sir! ha! ha! ha! (1h 


a ſneering laugh 


Sir Cha. T had 3 cad E trump 


was led they were fix—no, no, no, they 


were ſeven, and we nine then you know 
EE the beauty of the play was to — 


Lady R. Well, now it's amazing to me, 


that you can't ſee it—give me leave, Sir 

 Charles—your left hand adverſary had led 
his laſt tramp—and he had before fineſs'd 
the club, and rough'd the diamond - now 


if you had put on your diamond 
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22 WHAT WE MUST: 
Sir Cha. Zoons ! Madam, but we play d 
for the odd trick. ; 
Lady R. And ſure the play for the odd 
tricx 
Sir Cha, Death and fury can't you hear 
7 me ? 


Lady R. Go on, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Zoons, hear me 1 evil you 


hear me? 


Lady R. I never heard thi like i in my life: 
(1 Hums a tune, and walks about fretfalh. po: 
Sir Cha. Why then you are enough to 


provoke the patience of a Stoic,—( Looks al 


ber, and ſhe walks about, and laughs uneaſfily.) 


Very well, Madam; —You know no more 


of the game than a hobby-horſe—no more 
than my coachman. 


Lady R. Ha! ha |—(fakes aut agli, aud 


Settles 45 hair.) 


Sir Cha. You're a vile woman, and Ih 


not ſleep another night . under one roof with 
you. 


Lady R. As you pleaſe, Ste, : 
Sir Cha. Mata: it ſhall be as I pleaſe | 
u order my chariot this moment 


(going) 1 know how the cards ſhould be 


play d as well as any man in England, that 
let me tell you —(going)—And when your 
family were ſtanding behind counters, 


' meaſuring out tape, and bartering for 
Whitechapel needles, my anceſtors, my 


anceſtors, Madam, were iquandering away 
whole 
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whole eſtates at cards; whole eſtates, m 
Lady Rackett—(She hums a tune and he Inohs 
at ber)-=Why then, by all that's dear to 


me, I'll never exchange another word with 


you, good, bad, or indifferent — Look'ye, 


—— 2 —K— —— — — 22 ba bot 


my Lady Racket .— thus it ſtood the ttump 


being led, it was then my buſineſ— 
Lady R. To fineſſe the club. 


Sir Cha. Damn it, I have done with 
you for ever, and ſo you may tell your 


father. Exit. 


Lady R. What a paſſion the gentleman's 


"the! ha ! ha! (laughs in a peeviſh manner) I 


promiſe him, Il not give up my Judgment, 


Enter Sir CHARLES. 


Sir Cha. My Lady e ye, My am 


— once more out of pure good- nature — 


Lady R. Sir, I am convinc d of your good- 


85 nature. 


Sir Cha. 1 and a Gir prevails 


with me to tell you, the club was the play. 


Lady R. Well, be it 055%. have no ob- | 


jection. 


Sir Cha. It's the cleareſt point in dhe 


world — we were nine, and — 


Lady R. And for that very reaſon : you 


| know the club was the beſt in the houſe. 


Sir Cha. There is no ſuch thing as talking 


to you — You're a baſe woman-—T1I part 
from you for ever; you may live here with 
1 your 


- 
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your father, and admire his fantaſtical ever- 
greens, till you grow as fantaſtical yourſelf 
Ill ſet out for London this inſtant—(Stops 
at the door) The club was not the beſt in 
the houſe. 
Lady R. How calm you are ! Well! 1— 
Ba T1 go to bed ; —will you come ? — You had 
better —come then you ſhall come to bed 
Egnot come to bed when I aſk you? Poor 
| Sir Charles! | Looks and laughs, then Exit. 
Sir Cha. That eaſe is provoking. (Croſſes. 
to the oppoſite door, where ſhe went out) I tell 
you the diamond was the play, and I here 


take my final leave of you—(walks back, as 


| faſt as be can) 1 am refolv'd upon it, and I 
know the club was not the beſt in the 
houſe. . 15 (Exit. 85 


XK add, g. et. Ne 
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Enter Diary. 


; Dimity. 
TA! ! bat hal oh! 1 I hall ex- 


-pire in a fit of laughing This is the 
m9 couple that were fo happy —ſuch a 
quarrel as they have had the whole houſe 
is in an uproar—ha! ha! A rare proof of 
the ere they enjoy in high life. 1 ſhall 
mever 


— — 
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never hear people of faſhion mention'd 


— —— 2 oe 


again, but I ſhall be ready to die i in a fit of 


laughter—ho ! ho! ho! 


Enter DRUGGET. 


Drug. Hey! how! what s the matter, Die 


| att . am I call'd down ſtairs for ? 


Dim. Why there's two Peel of faſhion. 


—(Stifles a laugh.) 


Drug. Why you faucy minx |—Explain 


this moment. 


Dim. The fond couple lake been to- 
gether by the ears this half hour—are you 


ſatisfied now ! — 


Drug. Ay! | — what have they quarrel d 


—what was it about? 
ON. Something above my comprehen- 


ſion and your's too, I believe People in high 
life underſtand their own forms beſt—And 


here comes one that can unriddle the whole 
affair, TE Te 1 


Enter Sir CHARLES. 


Sir Cha. (To the people within) 1 ſay, let 
the horſes be put i this moment—So, Mr. 


Drugget 


Drug. Sir Charles, here's a Fe buſtle 
Al did not expect this what can be the 


matter ? - 2 
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26 WHAT WE MUST 
Sir Cha. 1 have been us'd by your 
daughter, in ſo baſe, ſo contempiucus a 


manner, that I am determin'd not to ſtay 


in this houſe to-night. = 

Drug. This is a thunder-bolt-to me ! 
after ſeeing how elegantly and faſhionably 
you liv'd together, to find now all ſunſhine 
vaniſh'd—Do, Sir Chatles, let me heal this 


breach, if poſſible. 


Sir Cha. Sir, tis impoſſible—T n not live © 
with her a day longer. 
Drug. Nay, nay, don't be over haſty,—let 


me intreat you, go to bed and fleep upon it 
Ain the morning when you 're coo] — 


Sir Cha. Oh, Sir, I am very cool, I aſſure 
—ha! ha lit is not in her power; Sir, to 


—to—a—a—to difturb the ſerenity of my 
| temper—Don't imagine that I'm in a paſſion 


'm not ſo eafily ruffled as you may ima- 
gine—But quietly and deliberately I can 


reſent ill uſage—I can repay the injuries 
done me by a falſe, ungrateful, deceitful 


wife, with the ſeverity, and at the ſame 


time with the compoſure of an old judge, 
harden'd in his office—That man, am 1. 
8 


Drug. The injuries done you by a trea= 


cherous wife —my daughter I hof 


Sir Cha. Her character is now ly. 


known to me—ſhe's a vile woman ! Beebe = 
all 1 have to lay. Sir. 6 
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Drug. Hey | how !—a vile woman— 
what has ſhe done—l hope ſhe is not 
capable— 

Sir Cha. I ſhall enter into no detail, Mr. 


Drugget, the time and circumſtances won t 
allow it at preſent But depend upon it I 


have done with her—a low, unpoliſh'd, un- 


educated, falſe, n e it the Horſes 
are put-to. 

Drug. Mercy on me! in my old days to 
w this. 


Enter M rs. DRUGGET, 
Mrs. D. Deliver me! I am all over in 


ſuch a tremble—Sir Charles, I ſhall break 
my heart if there's any thing amiſs, 


Sir Cha. Madam, I am very ſorry for 
your ſake - but there is no poſſibility of 


living with her. 


Mrs. D. My poor dear girl! What can 


| he have done? 
Sir Cha. What all her ſex can do, the 
very ſpirit of them all. 


Drug. Ay! ay! ay. She's TE PIT ING foul 
diſgrace upon us—This comes of her mar- 


rying 2 man of faſhion. 


Sie Cha. Faſhion, Sir!—That ſhould have 
uw infirucied her better—She might have been 
ſenſible of her happineſs— Whatever you 
may think of the fortune you gave her, my 
rank in life, claims reſpect claims obe- 
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dience, attention, truth, and love, from one 
raiſed in the world as ſhe Has been by an 

alliance with me. | 
Drug. And let me tell you, however you 
may eſtimate your * my daughter 1 is 
dear to me. 

Sir Cha. And, Sir, my character is dear 
YO WE. >: 
Drug. Yet you muſt give me leave to 
| tell y ou 
875 Cha. Iv won 't hear a word. 
Drug. Not in behalf of * own 
daughter? V 
Sir Cha. Nothing can excuſe He tis to 
no purpoſe She has married above her; 
and if that circumſtance makes the Lady 


forget herſelf, ſhe at leaſt ſhall ſee that T 


WT: can and will ſupport my own dignity. 


Drug. But, Sir, I have a right to aſk— by 
Mrs, D. Patience, my dear, he. a little 
calm. 5 
Drug. Mrs. Drupger, 30 you have pa- 
tience, I muſt and will enquire. 
Me. D. Don't be ſo haſty, y love 5 
have ſome reſpe& for Sir Charles's rank; 
don't be violent with a man of his faſhion.” 
Drug. Hold your tongue, woman, I 
| fay—you're not a perſon of faſhion at leaſt 
My daughter was ever a good rl 
Sis Cha. 1 have found her out. 
| Drug. Oh ! then it's all over—and. it 
does not fignify arguing about it. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. D. That ever I ſhould live to ſee 


| this hour! 


Sir Cha, I know hs thoroughly—and a 
there is no ſuch thing as being connected 


with her a moment longer. 
Mrs. D. How the unfortunate girl 


could take ſuch wickedneſs in her head, I 


can't imagine — Ill go and ſpeak to the un- 
happy creature this moment. Exit. 

Sir Cha. She ſtands detected now——de- 
tected 1 in her trueſt colours. 


Drug. Well, grievous as it may be, Tet 


me hear the circumſtances of this unhappy 


buſineſs, _- 
Sir Cha. Mr. Drogger; I have not leiſure 


now—but her behaviour has been ſo exaſ- 


perating, that I ſhall make the beſt of my 


way to town—My mind is fixed—She ſees 
me no more, and ſo, your ſervant, Sir. 
7 [Exil. 
Dont: What a calamity has here befallen 
us! as good a girl, and as well diſpos'd till 
the evil communication of high life, and 


faſhionable vices, turn'd her to folly. 


Enter LOVELACE. 


Love. Joy ! joy! Mr. Drugget, 1 give 


you joy. 


won t. 


Love. 


Drug. Don' t inſult me; Sir—I defire you 
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Love. Inſult Jou, Sir lis there any thing 
inſulting, my dear Sir, if I take, the. - lier 
to congratulate you ON— . 
Drug. There! there l— the manners of 
high life for you — He thinks there's no- 
thing in all this — the ill behaviour. of a 
wife he thinks an ornament to her character 
: —Mr. Lovelace, you all have do daughter 


bol mine. 


Love. My dear Sie; never hut malice— 
T have reconſider d the thing, and curſe catch 
me if I don't think your nation of the 
Gulid-hall giants, and the court of Alder- 
men in hornbeam — _ 
Drug. Well! well! well there may 
be people of the court end of the town in 
hornbeam too. 
Love. Yes, faith, fo there may—and I | 
believe I could recommend you a tolerable 
collection however, with your daughter 1 
am ready to venture. 
Drug. But am not ready—T U not ven- 
ture my girl with you —no more daughters 
of mine ſhall have their minds depray d by 
polite vices. 


Enter WoopLey. 


1 e hall 1 W to 
your wife, as I promis d ee her to- 


morrow morning, 5 
Wd. 


—— ——t.' — ns 


ALL COME FO. 1 


Wood. Sir, I have not words to e 


Love. What the devil is the matter with 
; the old haberdaſher now? 
Drug. And hark ye, Mr. Woodley—T I 


make you a preſent for your garden, of a 
coronation dinner in greens, with the cham- 
pion riding on horſeback, and the ſword will 


de full grown before April next. 


5 f. avour. 


Drug. Ay, ay! 1 ſee my error in want 
ing an alliance with great folks I had ra- 


ther have you, Mr:Woodley, for my ſon- in- 
law, than any courtly fop of em all. Is 


this man gone! — Is Sir Charles Rackett 


gone? 


mood. Not yet; — he makes a bawling 
vonder for his horſes—T Il ſtep and call him 
to you. Exit. 
Drug. I am out of all patience—l am 


out of my ſenſes,-I mult fee him once 
more Mr. Lovelace, you nor no perſon of 


” faſhion, ſhall ruin another daughter of mine. 
Fixer, 
Love, Proll this !—8amn'd droll! And 


every ſyllable of it Arabic to me—the queer 


old putt is as whimfical in his notions of 


life as of gardening. If this be the caſe 
I bruſh, and leave him to his exotics. 


Exit. | 


Enter 


Mood. I fhall receive it, Sit, as your = 
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Enter Lady Racket, Mrs. Davor, 


and Dirty. 


| Lady R. A cruel barbarous man! to 
quarrel in this unaccountable manner; to 
alarm the whole houſe, and e me and 
himſelf too. 

Mrs. D. Oh! child! 1 never PODS it 


would have come to this — your ſhame 


won't end here; it will be all over St. 
James's pariſh by to-morrow morning. 


Lady R. Well, if it muſt be fo, 0 


one comfort, the ſtory will tell more to his 
diſgrace than mine. 


Dim. us Tm a ſinner, and 10 it t will, Y 


Madam. He deſerves what he has met 
with, I think. 


Mrs. D. Dimity, don't you encourage 


her—No, no, no, my dear child, the dif- 


grace will be all your own. 


Lady R. Will it?—I am ſure 1 * t 


bluſh for any thing that has paſt—I know 
alittle more of the world than that comes 
| to. 


Mrs. D. Saw: Wack me to hone 


ſoonk ſo—I did not think you had been f 


harden'd. N 
Lady R. Harden d do you yy it Vir” ae 


| livd in the world to very little purpoſe, if | 
ſuch trifles as theſe are to diſturb my reſt. 


Mrs. 


—— 


Mrs. D. You Wicked girl 2 you a 


it a trifle to be guilty of falſhood to your huſ- 


band's bed ? 


Lady R. How! — Ras bort, and 


fares at ber.) 
Dim. That! that's a mere trifle 1 


I have been in as good places as any body, X 


and not a creature minds it now, I'm fure. 


Mrs. D. My Lady Rackett, my Lady 
Rackett, I never could think to ſee you 


come to this deplorable ſhame. 


Lady R. Surely the baſe man has not ben 
| clguble of liyibh any thing of that ſort to 


my charge—( 4/ide.) All this is unaccount- 
able to me— ha! ha! 1— tis ridiculous be- 
youn meaſure. 


Dim. That's right, Madam —Laugh at 


it—you ſerv'd him right. 


Mrs. D. Charlotte! Charlotte! 'm 


 aftoniſh'd at your wickedneſs, 


Lady R. Well, I proteſt and vow. 4 dont t 
comprehend all this — has Sir Charles ac- 


. 


Mrs. D. Oh! ed 


you out, and you have behav'd baſely he ſays. 
Laay R. Madam! 


Mrs, D. You have fallen into frailty like 


many others of your ſex, he ſays, 120 he 


18 retolv'd to come to a ſeparation directly. 


Lady R. Why then if he is ſo baſe a wr etch 


as to ee me in that manner, his 


heart ſhall ake before I live, with him again. 


| F Dim, e 
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24 WHAT WE MUST 


Dim. Hold to that, Ma- am, and let his 


head ake into the bargain.” 


Mrs. D. Oh! what ſhall I 401 it 18 all 


too true I find. 


Lady R. True —ttis falſe as ſcandal, and 
the vileſt calumny that ever was invented. 
Dim. Po! never go to deny it own it 


Ma am. = 
. Stand away ; l talk to me . 
Sir Charles! Sir Charles Pray, Madam, 


let Mr. Woodley have my ſiſter — I am 


unfortunate ever to have ſeen ſo vile a ſlan- 


derer — is it poſſible that he could Hays 


talked thus 8 e 
Mrs. D. Your poor father heard it as 
well as me. 


Lady R. Then let your doors be open'd 


for bim this very moment let him return 
to London —if he does not, I'Il lock myſelf 
up, and the falſe one ſhan't approach me, 
tho' he beg on his knees at my very door— _ 


a baſe injurous man! . 
Mrs. D. Dimity, do let us follow, and 


hear what ſhe has to ſlay for herſelf. [Exit. 


Dim. She has excuſe enough I warrant hes 
— What a noile is here indeed —1 have 


liv'd in polite families, where there was no : 
W bu. made about nothin 3. Exit. 


Enter Sir Cruantes, and Davor. 


* 


Sir Cha. Tis i in vain Sir, my reſolution 
18 taken — - Drug. 5 


ALE CTOME'TO, 35 
Drug. Well, but conſider, I am her fa- 
ther, —indulge me only till we hear what. 
the girl has to ſay in her defence. 
Sir Cha. She can have nothing to ſay—no 
excuſe can palliate ſuch behaviour. 


Drug. Don't be too poſitive—there may 
- be ſome miſtake. 


Sir Cha. No miſtake—di d not I ſee her, 
hear her myſelf? 


Drug. Lackaday ! I am an unfortunate 
Nin = 
Sir Cha. She will bs cnfortanate too 
with all my heart She may thank herſel.— 
She might have been happy had the been 
to diſpos d. 15 5 

N Why truly, I think ſhe might, 


Enter Mrs. Dzvuccer. 


Mrs. D. 1 wiſh you'd moderate your an- 
ger a little and let us talk over this affair 
with temper—my daughter denies every 
tittle of your charge. 
Ste Cha. Denies it! denies it! 
Mrs. D. She does indeed. 
Sir Cha. And that aggravates her fault. 
Mrs. D. She vows you never found her- 
out in any thing that was wrong. 
| Sir Cha. So! She does not allow it tobe 
wrong then Madam, I tell you again, 1 
know her thoroughly, I fay I have "found 
her out, and I am now acquainted with her 
character. „ 
5 6 5 2 | Mrs, 


. K ⁰ -w ͤ˙wLI1 arr on roy: 
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Mrs D. Then you are in oppoſite ſtories 
—She ſwears, my dear Mr. Drugget, the 
poor girl ſwears ſhe never was guilty of 

the ſmalleſt infidelity to her huſband's bed 
in her born days. 

Sir Cha. And what then What if ſhe 
does ſay ſo l. 
MM.. D. And if ſhe fas ys iroly, 1 it is | bard 1 
her character ſhould be blown upon with- 1 
out juſt cauſe. 

Sir Cha. And is he therefore to behave 
ill in other reſpects ? I never charg'd her 
with infidelity to me, Madam — there 1 
| allow her innocent. 
Drug. And did not you thiirgh her then? 
dir Cha. No, Sir, 1 never dreamt of ſuch 
a thing. 

"Doe. Why then, if Ges i innocent, let 
me tell you, you're a ſcandalous perſon, 
_ Mrs. D. Prithee, my dear— _ 

Drug. Be quiet—tho' he is a man of 

quality, T will tell him of it—did not I fine 


for ſheriff? — yes, you are a ſcandalous 


perſon to defame an honeſt man 8 daughter. 
Sir Cha. What have you taken into your 
head now? _ 
Drug. Y ou charg a her with falſhood to 
your bed. 
Sir Cha. No—never—never. 
Drug. But I ſay you did—you call'd 
yourſelt a cuckold— did not he, wife? 


Ars, D. Yes, Lovey, I'm witneſs: 


ALL cOME TO. 37 


Sir Cha. Po! pol po! no ſuch thing 
Drug. But I aver you did 
Mrs D. You did indeed, Sir— 


Sir Cha. But I tell you 'no—politively, x no. 


Drug. and Mrs. D. And I ſay yes — 
| poſitively yerT- 


Sir Cha. Sdeath, this is all madneſi 8 
Drug. You faid you had "found her out 


in the very fact 
Sir Cha, Mr. Drugget — give me leaves 


Sir— 


moſt of her ſex— _ 
| Sir Cha. I ſaid ſo—and what then ? 
Drug. There he owns it—owns that he 
call'd himſelf a cuckold — and without 
rhyme or reaſon into the bargain — 


Sir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing— | 
Drug. You own d it even nom - nο¹. ” 


now—now— 5 


Enter DiviTY, in 4 ft of loughing. 


Dim. What do you think it was all | 
about—ha! ha !—the whole ſecret is come 
out, ha! ha !—It was all about a game of 


cards—ha | hal— 
Drug. A game of cards! 
Dim. ¶ Laughing ) It was al about a club 
and a diamond (runs out laughing.) 
Drug. And was that all, Sir Charles: * 
Sir Cha. And enough 90, Sir 


Drag. That the follow'd the ways of 
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38 WHAT WE MUST 
Drug. And was that what You found her 


out in? 


Sir Cha. 1 can't bear to be contriditted, 


when I'm clear that I'm in the right. 


Mrs. D. Oh! —T underſtand the affair 
now—this was only one of thoſe polite dif- 


putes, which people of quality, who have 
nothing elſe to differ "90. muſt alas of 
be liable to. 


Drug . I never heard bf ſuch heap of 


6 gone in all my Ai Waaler ſhall 
_ marry Nancy. 


Mrs. D. Don't be in a hurry, wy love, 


this will be all made up. 


Drug. Why does not he go and aſk her 


pardon then? 


Sir Cha. I beg her pardon ! FF gor't de- 


bale myſelf to any of you —I ſhan t forgive 
her, you may reſt aſſurd — [ Exit. 


Drug. Now there there SA pretty fellow 


for you 


Mrs. D. Ill ſtep and prevail on my Lady 


Rackett to ſpeak to him — then all will be 
well. 38 a [Exar. 


Drug. A ridiculous fop! I'm glad it's 5 


: no Worſe however. 


Enter Nancy. . 


80 Nancy ſeem i in confullon; m. my girl! 


Nan. How can one help it ?—With all 


this noiſe in n houſe, and you re going to 


marry 


— 


8 COME TO; 39 


marry. me as ill as my fiſter—I hate Mr. 
Lovelace, 228 ö 
Drug. Why ſo child? 3 1 
Nan. I know theſe people of quality deſ- | 
piſe us all out of pride, and WOW be 3 
to marry us out of avarice. 
Drug. The girl's right. 3 
Nan. They marry one woman, live with 
another, and love only themſelves. _ 
Drug. And then quarrel about a card. 
Nan. I don't want to be a 8ay lady—I 
want to be happy. 
Drug. And fo you ſhall — don't fright 
| yourſelf, child ay 1: to your ſiſter, bid her 
"_ herſelf caſy—go, and comforther, go 


„„ Exit. 
Drug. Tl ſtep and ſettle the matter with 
Mr. Woodley this moment. Exit. 


Euter Sir CnarLes, nth a Pack. of cards | 
| in 15 band. 


; 2 Cb. Never Was s any thing 1 like Wi be- 

"  haviour—I can pick out the very cards 1 
had in my hand, and then tis as plain as the 
ſan—there—now—there—no—damn it — 

no- there it was now let's ſee— They had 
four by honours—and we play'd for the odd 
trick —damnation honours were divided 
ay —honours were divided and then a 
trump was led—and the other fide had the 
5 —confuſion !—this prepoſterous woman has 


. 


thing g. 
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ut it all out of my head (puts the cards 7 in- 


10 his pocket.) 9 well, Madam; 51 have 
done with you. 


Enter Mrs. das, 
Mrs. D. Come, Sir Charles, let me 


. with me and ſpeak to her. 


Sir Cha. I don't deſire to ſee her face. 
Mrs. D. If you were to ſee her all bath'd 


In tears, I am ſure it would melt your very 
heart. : 


Sir Chae. Madam, it ſhall be my fault if 3 


ever I'm ſo treated again—T'll have nothing | 
to ſay to her (going, frops) does ſhe ; give e up 


_ the point? 


Mrs. D. She does, the agrees to any 
Sir Cha. Does ſhe allow that the club was ; 


the play? 


Mrs. D. Juſt as you pleaſe—She's all 


| ſubmiſſion. 


Sir Cho. Then I'll ſtep and ſpeak to her 


3 never was clearer in any ting in my 


| life. 8 Exit. 


Mrs. D. Lord love 'em, ; they * make it up 


now—and then they! Il be as happy as ever. 


* 
Enter Naxcy. 


Nan. Wel! they may talk whit they 


will of taſte, and genteel life—T don't think 


it's natural — give me Mr. Woodley—La! ; 


ther re's that odious thing coming this way. 
Enter 


ALL COME T O. 49 
Sir Cha. Why then may 1 periſh if ever 


—a blockhead—an ideot I was to marry 
(Walks about) ſuch a provoking—imper- 
tinent — (She fits down.) — Damnation !— 

I am fo clear in the Og — ee is not worth 
my ep NN down, turns his back, and 


looks uneaſy.) VII take no more pains about 


it (Bades for fome time, then looks at her.) 
Is not it "ay ſtrange, that you won t hear 
Ty, R. Sir Tam very ready to kia you— 

Sir Cha. Very well then — very well. — 
5 you remember how the game food — I'll 
write it down and ſend it to Arthur's; ; 
and if the beſt judges there 


Lach R. I wiſh you'd untie my necklace, 


it hurts ne 

Sir Cha. Why can't you liften — 
Lady R. I tell you it hurts me e- 55 
S' Cha. Death and confuſion there is 

no bearing this--farewell— Exil. 


| Enter Mr. and Mrs. Bi Woopl zr, 
LoveLACE, and NANCY. 


Drug. What's here to do now! 
Lady R. Never was ſuch a man born— 
| I did not fay a word to the gentleman— _ 
and yet he has been warez about the room 
like a madman. 
Drug And about a club again, 1 1 Ls 
1 Pole, 
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pole ; come hither, Nancy ; Mr. Woodley, 

the is yours for life— — 
Mrs. D. My dear, how can you be ſo— 
Drug. It ball be ſo—take her for lite, 


Mr. Woodley. 


Mood. My whole life ſhall be devoted to 


her happineſs— _ 


| Love. The devil! and fs I am to be left | 
in the lurch in this manner, am I? . 
Lady R. Oh! my dear Sir, this is no- 


A thinge—1 have a lure to Og the gentleman | 


back again — _ 

Drug. Never tell me—it's too late now 
Mr. Woodley, I recommend my girl to your 
care] ſhall have nothing now to think of, 


but my greens, and my images, and my 
| ſhrubbery — tho, mercy on all married 
folks, ſay II — for theſe wranglings are, 
1 am afraid, What we muſt All come o. 


; Lady Rackett, coming forward. ; 
7H A 7 we muſt all come to? What | — 


Come to what? 


The man's a fool! a blockhead ! and III r 
e 
What could induce him in an age fo nice— 


So fam'd for virtue, ſo refin'd from vice, 


To form a plan fo trivial, falſe, and low? 


As if a belle could quarrel with a beau: 


As 
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Enter LovELACE. 


Love. My charming little innocent, 1 
have not ſeen you theſe three hour s. 
Nan. I have been * rey theſe thre 
hours. 156 | 

Love. My, font PRI BY you ſeem A TH 
certed—And you neglect your pretty figure 
o matter for the preſent ; in alittle time 
I ſhall make you appear as gracetul and gen- 
teel as your ſiſter. 

Nan. That is not what employs my 
thoughts, 1 
Love. Ay, but my pretty little dear, that 
ſhou d engage your attention to ſet off and 
adorn the charms that nature has given you, 
ſhould be the buſineſs of your life. 
Mun. Ahf but JI have learnt a new ſong 
that contradicts what you ſay, and tho 1 
am not in a very good humour for ioging, 
ef a (hall hear it. 

Love. By all means; — dont check your 
fancy—1I am all attention. 
Nan. It expreſſes my ſentiments, and 
when you have heard them you won't teiae | 

me any more. 


0 dance, and to WER and to flaunt * 
„ about, 


To run to to Park, play, to aſſerabl and cout, 
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42 WHAT WE MUST 
To wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 
And one poor hair torture a million of ways, 
To put, at the glaſs, ev'ry feature to ſchool, 
And org their art on each fop and each 
o0l 
Of one thing to think, and another to tell, 
Theſe, theſe are the manners * each giddy 
LE... JO 
"IS; 
8 Toſmile, as ge U et ee diſplay; "5 
The time in gay follies to trifle away ; 
Againſt ev'ry virtue the boſom to ſteel, 
And only of dreſs the anxieties feel; 
To be at Eve's ear, the inſidious decoy, 
The pleaſure ne er taſteyet the miſchief enjoy, 
To boaſt of foft raptures they never can know, 
. theſe are the manners of each giddy 
beau. No LExil. 


8 Love. 1 muſt "ER her- notwithſtanding 
_ this—for tho'I am not in n love, yet Im! in 
debt. 

Enter DavGcrr. 


Drag. 80, Mr. Levdace 1 any news from : 
above-ſtairs? Is this abſurd quarrel at an 
end have they made it up? 

Tove. Oh! a mere bagatelle, Sic —theſs 

little fracas among the better ſort of people 
never laſt long—elegant trifles cauſe elegant 
diſputes, and we come together elegantly 
again as you ſee for here they come, in 
Perfect good humour. Enter 


— 


— — — — EO N wIISS 


ALL COME To. 8 


Bnler Sir Cranes 0 Lady RACKETT, 
Mrs. DRUGGET. . 


Sir Cha. Mr. Drugget, I embrace you, 
Sir; you ſee me now in the moſt 1 18885 
harmony of ſpirits 
Drug. What, all reconcil'd 07 N 
Lady R. All made up, Sir—I knew how 
to bring the gentleman to- this 1 is the firſt 
1 difference, 1 think we ever had, Sir 
Charles— 
1 * Cha. And pil be ſworn i it wan be the 
la 
Drug. Tamat eaſe again—Sir Charles, I 
can ſpare you an image to put on 1 the tap of 
your houſe in London. 
Sir Cha. Infinitely oblig'd to you. . 
n. D. My dear, they are as happy 
now as two intriguing. ducks in our pond 
vonder — You Il give Nancy, to Mr. Love- 
lace 3 


jace muſt be the man. 
Lady R. And then my ſiſter Sa I ſhall 
be near neighbours, and we ſhall fo rival 
each other in the beau monde. 


Sir Cha. Oh, to be ſure, my friend Loye- 9 


Drug. Well! well! I believe it muſt be 


ſo— we of talk of theſe matters in the morn- 

ing—lIr's time to retire now—1I am glad to 
| fee you happy again—and now I'll with you 
a2 good night, Sir Charles — Mr. Lovelace, 
92 2 8 this 
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44 WHAT WE MUST 
this is your way fare ye well both I am 
glad your quarrels are at an end- This way, 
Mr. Lovelace — come, come my dear 
come, we'll go and take care of one another. 
[Exeunt Lovelace, Drugget, and Mrs. 
5 Drugget. 
= 1 R. Ah! your a fad man, Sir 
Charles, to behave to me as you have done— 
Sir Cha. My dear, I grant i it—and ſuch 
an abſurd quarrel] too— ha! ha! 
Lady R. Ves—ha! hal. _ about fuch * 
ie : 
Sir Oba. It's pleafagt how we evuld both 
fall into ſuch an error—ha! ha !— 
Lady R. Ridiculous beyond expreſſion, 
e 
Sir Cha. And then the miſtake your 
father and mother fell into—ha ! ha! 
Lady R. That too is a diverting part of 
the ſtory—ha ! ha! but Sir Charles, muſt I 
I ſtay and live with my father till POT as 
fantaſtical as his own evergreens? 
Sir Cha. No, no, prithee— don' t remind 
me of „ i - 
Tay R. Ah! my relations were all 
ſtanding behind counters ſelling White 
Chapel needles, while your family were 
ipending great eſtates, 
Sir Cha. Nay, nay, ſpare my Modder, 
Lady R. How could you ſay ſo low a 
<a I don't love you. 
Sir Goa. It was indelicate I grant it. 
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ALL COME TO. 45 
We R. Am Ia vile woman? 
Str. The How can you, my angel? _ 
Lady R. I ſhan't forgive you Ill have 

you on your knees for this. (Sings and 

plays with bim.) (Go, 1 man on 

Ah! Sir Charles— —- 

Sir Cha. The reſt of my life ſhall aim at 


convincing you how ſincerely I love 


Lady R. Sings Go, naughty man, I 
can t abide you“ Well ! come let us go to 
reſt ( Going.) Ah, Sir Charles now it's 
all over, the diamond was the play - 
Sir Cha. Oh no, no, no, —my dear ! ha! 

| ha!l—lIt was the club indeed= _ 

Tady R. Indeed, my Br, you' re Wit 
taken 1 2 309 
Sir Cba. Oh, no, ab, ne . 
Lady R. But I fay, Jes, yes, 2 | 
2 gbing. e 
Sir Cha. Pfſliaw. no ſuch thing hal hal— 5 
Lady R. Tis ſo, indeed—ha | hal- 
Sir Cha. No—no—no—you 11 make me 
die with laughing 1 5 

Lady R. Ay, and you make me laugh 
too— ha ha! (T, oying with him. 25 : 


wy | Enter F oo TNA. 


Footm. Your honour's cap and flippers— | 
Sir Cha. Ay, give me my night Cap—- 
and here, take theſe ſhoes off (He tekes em 
oj, and leaves em af à diſtance). Indeed my 
8 * 


— — 


46 WHAT WE MUST 
Lady Rackett, you make me ready to expire 
with laughing-—ha ! ha l— _ 
Lady R. You may nes I'm right 
notwithſtanding — 
Sir Cha. How can you ſay Gd 
Lady R. How can you fay otherwiſe? | 
Sir Cha. Well now mind me, my Lady 
Rackett==We can now talk of this matter 
in good humour-- 
Lady R. So we can — and it's for that 
reaſon I venture to ſpeak to you —are theſe 1 
the ruffles I bought for you? 
Sir Cha. They are, my dear. 
Lady R. They ate very pretty—but in- 
deed you play d the card wrong— _ 
Sir Cha. Po, there is nothing ſo eleat 
if you will but hear me only hear me— — 
Tay R. Ah but do you hear me — the 
thing was eee club being the beſt in 
the houſe 339 ;8 
Sir Cha. How can you talk fol—(Sone- 
what peeviſh.) 
Lady R. See there nor- 5 
Sir Cha. Now ſee—this was the aﬀfair— 
Lach R. Pſhaw! fiddleſtiek] hear me 
. firſt. 
"We Cha. Po—no—damn it—let me : 
ſpeak— 55 
Lady R. Well, to be ſure you re a e 
man 
Sir Cha. Plague and torture . is no 
ſuch thing as converſing with (0 
Lad 


ALL COME TO. 47 
| Lady R. Very well; Sir—fly out again— 
Hir Cha. Look here now —here's a pack 
of cards—now you ſhall be convinc'd— © 
Lady R. You may talk till to-morrow, I 
know I'm right (walks about.) 
Sir Cha. Why then by all that's perverſe, 
you are the wa headitrong—Can't you 
look here now—here are the very cards— _ 
3 R. Go on; you find it out at 
All 
Sir Cha. Damn it! k will you let a man n ſhew 
vou! Pol it's all nonſenſe—T'! talk no 
more about it (Puts up the cards.) Come, 
well go to bed (Going.) Now only ſtay a 
moment — (Takes out the cards) — - Now, - 
mind me — ſee here— ' 
Taay R. No, it does not Genify—your 
head will be clearer i in the 8 Il 80 
to bed ——- 
Sir Cha. Stay a moment, can't ye = — 
Lady R. No—my head begins to ake— 
85 (Aﬀetedy 5 


Sir Cha. Why then damn the cards— 


there—there— (Throwing the cards about.) 


and there, and there — you may go to bed 


by yourſelf—and confuſion ſeize me, If I 


live a moment langer with you — (Putting 


on bus Joes again. ) 
a Enter Diary. : 


8 Did you call, Sir ? 


Siy Cba. No—never—never—Madam— 
5 LT Dim. 


1 = 2 — . . . ———— — De 47 is 


48 WHAT WE MUST 
Dim. (1 a fit W en at it 
: again 1 | 
"Lady R. Take your own way, Si. | 
Sir Cha. Now then I tel] you once more 
you are a vile woman. 
Dim. Law! Sir — This is charming — 
ITIl run and tell the old couple. ert. 
Sir Cha. (Still putting on bis ſhoe Von i 
are the moſt perverſe obſtinate,nonſenfical— 
Tach R. Hal ha! don't make me laugh 5 
8 again, Sir Charle _ © 
Sir Cha. Hell and the devil —will you fit 
down yujetly and let me convince you 
Lady R. I don ˖ chuſe to hear any more 
| about I - 
Sir Cha. Why then, 1 believe you are i 
poſſeſs'd — it is in vain to talk ſenſe and 
reaſon to you —- 
Lady R. Thank you 10 your compli 
ment, Sir—ſuch a man (With a* ſneering. 
Lau 2b) I never knew the like—( Sirs down.) 
Si Cha. I promiſe you, you ſhall repent 
of this uſage— before you have a moment 
of my company again — it ſhan't be in a 
hurry you may depend, Madam—Now ſee 
here—I can prove it to a demonſtration. 
(Sits down by ber, ſhe gets up.) Lookye there 
again now—you have the moſt perverſe and 
peeviſh temper — I wiſh I had never ſeen 
your face wiſh I was a thouſand miles off 
from you—ſit down but one moment. 
Lady R. Im diſpos'd to walk about, Sir 
3 8 Sir 
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ALL COME TO. x. 


As if there were in theſe thrice happy days, 
One who from nature, or from reaſon ſtrays! 
There's no croſs huſband now; no wrang- 
ling wife, — 
et The man is downright 1 nt of life. 
„ "WIR the millennium this—devoidof guile, 
: Fair gentle Truth, and white- rob'd Can- f 
dour ſmile. N 
From every breaſt chi ſordid love of gold 
Is baniſh d quite — no boroughs now are 
y (- 3 


Pray tell me, Sirs—(for I don't know, * 
E vow,) 


Pray is there ſuch a thing as Gaming nor? 


Do peers make laws againſt that giant Vice, 5 
And then at Arthur's break them in a trice? 
| No—no—our lives are virtuous all, auſtere 

and Hard:! 

Pray, ladies, - do you ever ſee a card? 

Thoſe empty boxes ſhew you don't love 

plays; 

- The managers, poor ſouls! ! get nothing. now 
Aa days. | 

If here you come—by chance—but once a 

week, 5 

The pit can witneſs that you never link: 

Penſive Attention fits with decent mien; 

No paint, no naked ſhoulders to be ſeen! 

And yet this grave, this moral, pious age, 

May learn one uſeful leſion from the ſtage. 

Shun ſtrife, ye fair, and once a conteſt o'er, 

Make to a blaze the dying flame no more— 
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52 WHAT WE MUST, &c. 


From fierde debate fly all the tender Loves, 
And Venus cries," 60 ahnen j—Par-to my 7 
does.“ | 

The genial bud o no „ bloomitly Grace prepares, 8 

«c And every Oy TREES: a day * 
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